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LIISuRANA 


To His HIGHN ESS 


Prince FRED ER FEY 


DUKE of 


EDINGBURGH, Cc. 


May it pleaſe Your Hi@6HNEss, 


HO it is my Ambition, as a Poetica! Native of 
& EDinBuRGH, to congratulate its Inhabitants on the 
Honour done them by his MAJESTY, in creatin 

Your His their Great Duke; and to 3 
in the moſt ample Manner I am capable of, the Veneration, 
which that brave People have for Your Perſon and Worth, and 
the Hopes my conceive of Your future Uſefulneſs to this Na- 
tion in General, and that good Town in Particular; yet, on this 
Occaſion, I beg Leave only to addreſs Your Hicuness, with 


an humble and hearty Tender of my dutiful Affection, by put- 


ting in Your Hand a ſmall Piece, which was originally intend- 


ed to engage or confirni youthful Minds in the Paths of Virtue 
and Glory. 


* 


Your Hicnntss, happy in the beſt Tuition, and bleſt with 
the moſt Noble Endowments of Nature, has, no doubt, al- 


ready 7 berwixt Virtue and Pleaſure; and made the 
ſame w 


ile Choice, that the great HNO of my Pot did: 
A 3 f But 


iv DEDICATION. 


But, as Your Hricaness is ſtill a young Prince, encompaſſed 
with ſtrong Temptations and Difficulties, ſuch a es may 

neither be uſeleſs, nor unſeaſonable. Compoſitions of this Sorr, 
if they are not more inſtructive than ſeverer Lectures of Mo- 
rality, are 1 more agreeable and entertaining; and, tho 
ſometimes they are eſteemed trivial and impertinent, can never 
be thought to have been ill- deſigned. 

A Work, ſacred to Virtue, needs not to be introduced and 
recommended to a good Mind, with a great deal of artful Ce- 
remony; and an Apology, for the Preſumption of ſuch an Ad- 
dreſs, would but make the Intention of the Author ſuſpected. 

Permit me, therefore, to dedicate my Labour to Your H 1cu - 
Es sy in few Words, but with the moſt cordial Diſpoſition ; 
and to conclude with my warmeſt Wiſhes for Your Welfare 
and Happineſs, without ſaying any Thing that may offend 
Your oY” or make me reſemble a wretched Sycophant, 
or Paraſite of the Court. | 

That Your Hichntss may, like HERCULES, prove a 
Great HERO, and a Publick Bleſſing to Mankind, is the 
Hope and the Prayer of, 


May it pleaſe Your Hicuntss, 
Your Hicuntss's 
Moſt Faithful, 
And moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant, 


Joſeph Mitchell. 


PREFACE 


Take the following Verſes of the ancient Poet 
Hes1oD, to have been the Foundation, or firſt 
Draught, of the famous Herculean Tablature. 
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But Pxopicus is ſaid to have been the firſt, who made 
the Story, and told it for the Inſtruftion of the Ga REER S. 
This Philoſopher #ſed to travel round the Country in a Cart, to 
put off his Precepts; as Tus vis did, when be founded the 
Drama. There was no Pulpit in thoſe Days. Teachers were 
itinerant, a Sort of Apoſtles of their own ſending ! who endea- 
voured more to better Men, than to take their Money! Our 
Mountebanks me to preſerve ſomething of the Form, hom lit- 
the ſoever of the Power, of this Pagan Goodneſs. I never ſee a 
Quack-Doctor haranguing the Mob from his humble Stage, 
Chaiſe, or Aſs, but I think of Pxovicus, Tutseis, Hows, 
and other ancient Sages. "12. 


cc SIC 


vi PREFACE 


cc Sic Canibus Catulos ſimiles, ſic Marribus Hædos 
Noram; ſic par vis eomponere Magna ſolebam. Virg. 


Tis not material whether Hts cults ever ſaw, heard, or 
dream'd of, the Goddeſſes here deſcribed ; or whether the Whole 
is purely a Poetic Viction; its Moral is the ſame, and equally 
inſtructive. T his was the Opinion of one of the agiſeſt and beſt 
Heathens that ever liv'd; for XEN OO tells us, the Divine 
SOCRATES was ſo fond of it, that be embelliſhed and recom- 
mended the Story to bis Athenian Diſciples. And I have the 
Pleaſure to ſee it roviv d, in a very elegant Manner, by the 
ingenious Hand of my good old Friend the Ta TIER. His 


Penny-papers ſome time Tupplied the Place o 17 the ancient Cart, 
with great Honour : People bought the beſt Inſtruction and En- 
tertainment, on eaſy Terms; and Bicx ERS . by the Help 


of Princing, was ſaved the Fatigue of travelling abroad i in bad 
eat her. 


| © Neer may the Sact a Splendid Shilling want; 
© Nor ſigh for Coach or Chariot, Chaiſe or Chair, 
6 Or gentle Pad, to bear his gouty Limbs, 
% Unhurt, as he Lancunnos Fields, in Queſt 
© Of Air untainted, traverſes ſedate, 
*© Health to regain! O may his uſeful Life 
5“ Softly decay, and happily expire; 
© Leaving behind, among lamenting Crowds, 
«© A Name and an Example, ever dear, 
And deathleſs as his Luewbrations fam d 
© Him, ſhould the Fates permit me to ſurvive, 
© To Song lugubrious ſhall my wrerched Muſe 
* Commit Bx1TtANnN1a's Sorrows, and my own. 


But 


PREFACE. 


Vit 
But not to i 


on this Subject (tho tis hard to forbear ex- 
patiating on a ſo beloved) I muſt own the Book I took the 


rſt Hint and Deſign of my Poem from, is Lord Su ar rEssunxvSC 
Heri 5 4 Te Fred gr the. Judgment of Hen- 
CULES, printed in the third Volume of his CHAN ACTERISTIcEs. 
T bat noble and excellent Writer bas preſented us with an admi- 
rable Idea of the Figures repreſented in this Fable, Viſion, (or 
what you pleaſe to call it) of the Ancients. But, as his Lord- 
ſhip's Work is of more Us fo a Painter than a Poet, I could 
only gather a few Embelliſhments for the deſcriptive Parts; and 
was left to my own Imagination and Invention in the Dialogue 
or Contraſt, awherein the main Buſineſs or Action of the Poem 
_ F bave endeavoured to fill the Rats of the Pleaders 
with proper Arguments; I mean, the beft I could think a Pagan 
would have uſed, on this Occafion. And, as for the Language 
and Verſification, I own, I love an unaſſected Simplicity and 
Eaſe, in both. Loet ſome of our noted Bards defend and de- 
light in, fore d Expreſſions, antique Phraſes, and ſonorous 
Rants, as much as they pleaſe — It ſhall be always my Way in 
Writing, to follow Nature; for I am of Pros AnRTTER's 
Opinion, * 


© Grandis Oratio non turgida, 
*© Sed naturali Pulchritudine exfurgit.” 


Every Man, who makes the Muſe no more than his Miſtreſs, 
muſt think as I do, im this Regard. But, whatever be the 
Defetts of this Performance, I Jhall fi I preſerve the Pleaſure 
of thinking I meant well in the Undertaking. It was firſt de- 

ſfign'd, and afterwards publiſh'd, for the Benefit of the Britiſh 
Douth. Some of them, who are, like my Hero, puzzled between 
Virtue and Pleaſure, may be determined to make a right Judgment 


and 


rc 


and Choice, by the Force of Poetry. T hat there are many in 
uch Circumſtances is not to be queſtioned. C1ctrxo ſays, 
*© [llud maxime rarum Genus eſt eorum, qui aut excellente in- 
e genii magnirudine, . aut præclara eruditione atque Doctrina, 
c aut utraque Re ornati, Spacium deliberandi habuerunt, quem 
ce potiſſimum vitæ Curſum ſequi vellent.” Such are in the 
11 Way to be proſelyted to Virtue; and the Muſe may gain 
= nd, that Prieſts often purſue, in vain ; for as old Hezpear 
as it, | 


A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies.” 


It is not to be expected, that the Converts of Virtue ſhould, 
like Hexcurts, go about with a Club in their Hands, and a 
Lyon's Skin on their Shoulders, to root out Monſters, and de- 
ſtroy Tyrants : But (as a great Author ſays) Tho a Man has 
not the Abilities to diſtinguiſb himſelf in the moſt ſhining Parts 
of a great Character, he has certainly the Capacity of being 
juſt, faithful, modeſt, and temperate. Whoever becomes feb, 
is, in ſome Reſpects, an Hero. 'Twould crown my Mule, to 
be told I had a Hand in making one. I would glory more in 
being the Occaſion of this real Good to Society, than in receiv- 
ing, on the Score of Poetry, as much Applauſe, as ever the 
World beſtowed on Homes, Maxo, and Mir rox. 
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THE 


JUDGMENT 
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HERCULES. 


HE Conflict youthful Hex cs endur d, 
While rival Charms his wavering Mind allur d; 
His great Self- Conqueſt, and Heroic Choice; 
I, firſt, record in Numbers. Tune my Voice, 
 Urania, when ſing in Virtue's Praiſe, 


And conſecrate to Heav'n my Favourite Lays : 
The noble Cauſe will ſanctify the Verſe, 

And to the Great and Good commend what I rehearſe. 
B 
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| ot Vi iv ang 50 had acquir d Renown ; 3 4 
When every bes 44 every honeſt Mind.” 4 
Employ d its Care for Good to human Kind; 
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Young HER CUTEs (as ancient Sages ſhew.) 

Some time, was'dybious what He ugh to-day , j 
Latour 47 Eaſe He had already prov d: * * 
But neither yet, præ- eminently, lov'd. 


{Now T his, now T hat, his various Fancy took, 


of And Rill new Charms his Reſolution ſhook. | | 


Reaſon and Paſſion, ſtruggling for the 5 Sway, 

Kept Care awake, and chas d A away. 

Urs aK S 
Drs e in che W$6ds,was a ſequeſter d Grove, 

(Fit Scene for. Meælitation and for Lowe); r 1 

By heavenly Solitude and Silence bleſt! 

Where, oft, the wearied HERO us'd to reſt; 

And, oſt, collected with religious Strife, 


Nuſe what ſhou'd be his future State of Life -— 


Whether 


Whether twere beſt, to make a ale Choice 
of painful Labours, or 4uxuriant Joys. 
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Bur, as He thus &liberaiog la . 
Far in the Grove, where, glimmer a6 " Day, 
Two female Figuret, on a Time, 40 en. Were! * 
Preſented, near ee c- apts by 
One mov d majeſtic, with engaging Grace, we" 
And natural Beauty dignify'd her Face; 

With dauntleſs Mien aloft ſhe rear d her Head, 
And next - manly was the Virgins Tread WM 
Her Perſon tall, and noble Was her M . : 


Modeſt her Eyes; z and carclel hung ber Haigg 


—_T 24 


Her whole Behaviour, as her N achaſte ; x cs 
Tho' ſerious were her Looks, the made no forward Haſte a 
The other, in her Countenance diſplay d * 
A florid Health, with artificial Aid; 


3 
* 


5 


W 


Well was Sh Face with White and Red pris d; 


won. & 2 $15, 


And, as ſhe moy 'd, ſhe ſhew'd how mack ſhe (corn dʒ 
| B 2 


. 

Iller Mien and Geſtures all with Study wrought ; 
Each Look the Livery of laſcivious Thought | 

' What various Colours glorify'd her Dreſs, 

The more her fair Complexion to expreſs 2 

How, on her ſelf, ſhe, firſt, her Glances caſt ! 
Then, on Beholders, for their Liking, laſt! 
And, often, to her Shadow, turn'd her Head, 


To ſee the mighty Figure that ſhe made 


STRUCK With Surprize the yourhful HER0 roſe, 
And round Him looſe a L1on's Hide he throws; 
While this gay V nv s near his Preſence came, 
(Stepping, aſſur d, before the baſhful Dame.) 

And briskly, thus, with Eloquence and Art, 


prevents her Rival, and allures his Heart. 


* Ha1r,, Godlike Son of all- begetting Jo ve, 
Deſign d for Greatneſs, Luxury, and Love. 


131 
0 My Hzzcurts! — Bur do I find you mule 
| © What way of Life You chiefly ought to chuſe 2 
Is it a Queſtion, whether to be bleſt, 
+ Or with a World of Miſery diſtreſt 2 
«© Reſolve to follow Me. I'll lead you on 


© To Scenes, where Sorrow never yet was known 


© Where you ſhall never be alarm'd again 
Wich ſawcy Noiſe, Diſquietude, and Pain. 

© Nor Peace, nor War, ſhall ever have the Pow'r 
* To give my HEROS Mind Vexation more. 

© Your whole Employment ſhall be laſting Eaſe, 
0 gratify your Senſes, as you pleaſe, 

For ſumptuous Tables fill the Rooms of State, 
© And Beds of Roſes your Arrival wait; 
Clouds of Perfumes will all around you riſe, 

© And Crowds of Beauties kindle your Surprize ; 
* Conſorts of Muſick charm your Soul to Reſt, 
And all Eh/fum extaſy your Breaſt | 


© Come, follow Me, my Way of Life embrace, 


And I will bring you to the Halcyon Place, 


7 
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This Region of Delight this Heay'n of Joy! 


1 
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Awaz'p to view the ſtately Form; and cham d 2852 
Witch what ſhe ſaid; young HEN cures, diſaemd 


* 


Of half his Reaſon; ask d the Ladys Name, 


of" t + # * 3 
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* I'm Happineſs, ſhe: anſwer d. All, who know. 
My Nature well; this Character beſtow 4 


# 
*- 
* 


2 


And almoſt prov d to her Temptations tame. 


1 


But Thoſe, who want to injure me, proclaim 


That Pleaſure only is my proper Name. 


F ” 
* 


Tur other Lady, now arriv d, addreſs d 
The youthful HERO, and her Plea expreſs d 
In different Manner, as of different Kind, 
To win and hold the Conqueſt of a Mind. 
© You are ſ(ſhe ſaid) of Origin divine, 
I And Proofs of that Delcent alccady ſhine, / + 
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O HxrcurEs, in. yout Behaviour, now, . 4 


Within you. dogs, npd Love to Virtue glow F 
Do you not daily proper Studies ply? ? 
And to be worthy ſuch Relation try)? 


2 


- wh 


-v 


This makes me hope your Copdugt Goa may 2 
Boch for your Self agd Ae, iqqmareal Fam me. 


8 
But mark, young HNO ere court our Love 


Or to my Fellowſhip your Fancy moxe . 
Mark well the plain and hogeſt Things , 
And this eſtabliſh'd Truth maturely wa 
That nothing, truly valuable, can 


5 * 


* 
SV 
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Be purchas'd without Pain and Tail, by Man. ; 


Gratis, the Gods noyreal Good bellow x.1. 


If you wou'd reap the Harveſt, you maſt ple 


The Deity, ro procuye his Loye adore, 


And make new Friendſhips, by obliging more. | 


Firſt ſerve your Country, if you hope to ſhare 
Its Bleſſings, and the publick Honours wear, 
In War or Peace, asRTver you'd. excell, 


Study the noble Means to make you well. 


* 


* 


16 
© On theſe Conditions only, I propoſe 
© That Happineſs, which Hzzozs all have choſe. 


HA cur Es penſive and divided was, 
And intereſted in the puzzling Cauſe; 
Leaning upon his Club, He ſilent ſtood, 
Nor cou'd diſtinguiſh the ſincereſt Good. 
Mean while, the Syren plies his Heart again, 


Nor labour'd to perplex it more, in vain, 


© You ſee, my Hr Ro, Virtue has confeſs d 
That all her Votaries mult be ſore diſtreſs d, 
© Before tis poſſible they can be bleſs d. 
* How long and difficult the Way ſhe moves ! 
| How ſhort and eaſy mine to Pleaſure proves 
* | © Be anxious Care and painful Drudgery far, 
} * And all the fickle Fate of boaſted War — 
1 © My blooming Hao better Bliſs ſhall know, 
* Ev'n all the Pleaſures Pleaſure can beſtow. 


© What 


Fa] 
© What wou d you mote 2 While Youth and Vigour laſt; 
© Enjoy the Moments; for they fly roo faſt. 
< Seize the Occaſion wiſely, while you may; 
© And all th' Atrears, ſo due to Nature, pay. 
© Be various Pleaſure all your Soul's Employ, 
And every Semſe be loſt in every Joy. 


© ALas! (aid Virtue, with à ſideling Glance, 


Made up of Pity and Diſdain, at once.) . 
What are the mighty Pleaſures you propoſe ? ö [ 
© Gilded Deſtruction, and delicious Woes | 9 
© To eat, before an Apperite is tais'd, 1 
Or after craving Hunger is appeas d; | 1 
© To drink, when not athirſt; to fleep, untir'd ; A 
And hunt for Pleaſures Nature ne'er requir'd. [ 
© Say, have you heard that moſt delightful Sound Y 


' Of Myufick, Praiſe of Deeds with Glory crown'd ? 

« Praiſe of one's Self — Or have your Eyes beheld 1 

* An Object, that in beauteous Charms excell d 8 b 4 
C © The | 
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16 
on theſe Conditions only, I propoſe 
© That Happineſs, which Hzz ox s all have choſe. 


HrrxcuLEs penſive and divided was, 
And intereſted in the puzzling Cauſe; 
Leaning upon his Club, He ſilent ſtood, | 
Nor cou'd diſtinguiſh the ſincereſt Good. 
Mean while, the Syren plies his Heart again, 
Nor labour d to perplex it more, in vain. 


© You ſee, my Hexo, Virtue has confeſsd 

That all her Votaries muſt be ſore diſtreſs'd, 

© Before tis poſſible they can be bleſs d. 

* How long and difficult the Way ſhe moves! 
| | © How ſhort and eaſy mine to Pleaſure proves 
* © Be anxious Care and painful Drudgery far, 
| N * And all the fickle Fate of boaſted War — 

© My blooming H AO better Bliſs ſhall know, 
* Ev'n all the Pleaſures Pleaſure can beſtow. 


© What 


Emp] 
© What wou d you mote 2 While Youth and Vigour laſt, 
© Enjoy the Moments; for they fly too faſt. 


« Seize the Occaſion wiſely, while you muy; 

© And all th' Arrears, ſo due to Nature, pay. 

Be various Pleaſure all your Soul's Employ, 
And every Senſe be loſt in every Joy. 


© ALas! (ſaid Virtue, with a fideling Glance, 
Made up of Pity and Diſdain, at once.) 
What are the mighty Pleaſures you propoſe ? 
© Gilded Deſtruction, and delicious Woes ! 
© To eat, before an Appetite is tais'd, 
© Or after craving Hunger is appeas'd ; 
© To drink, when not athirſt to ſleep, untir'd ; 
And hunt for Pleaſures Nature ne er requir d. 
say, have you heard that moſt delightful Sound 
Of Mufick, Praiſe of Deeds with Glory crown'd ? 
© Praiſe of one's Self! — Or have your Eyes beheld 
An Object, that in beauteous Charms excell d 

C 


[418 ] 


Their Youth in Dreams of Bliſs miſtaken paſs, 


A 


Unconſcious or unheeding, that Remorſe, 


* 


Anguiſh and Torment, hoarded up of Courſe, 
Will follow on, to perſecute old Age, 


A 


A 


A 


To Artizans, I an Aſſociate am, 


A 


And Guardian Parents my Protection claim. 


A 


The honeſt Servant has me for a Friend ; 
He ſeeks my Sanction ; I Aſſiſtance lend. 


A 


A 


In true and generous Friendſhips I've a Share, 


A 


And virtuous Lovers are my ſpecial Care. 


A 


Tis true, my Votaries banquet not like Yours: 


But then they keep their Faculties and Pow'rs. 
_ * Delicicus, tho' not coſtly, are their Meals, 


They eat and drink, as Appetite prevails. 


And blaſt Life's Evening with Deſpair and Rage. 
But, as for Me, by Gops and good Men lov'd, 
© Good Men and Gops are both by Me approv'd. 


The Work of one's own Hands? — Your Train, alas! 


© Sound 


[ 19 ] 


Sound are their Slumbers, and their Wakings glad; 


N 


A 


Their Minds not troubled, nor their Faces fad. 


A 


The young Man, with Del ight, his Praiſes hears - 
From the wiſe Lips of Thoſe, who * in Vears: 
And Thoſe in Vears, with honeſt Pleaſure, take 

The Honours and Reſpect, which young Men make. 


But not to hold a vain Diſpute with Tou, 


A 


A 


A 


A 


My noble Followers , howſoever few, 


A 


By Goss are favour d, to their Country dear, 


8 


And, after Life, immortal Honours wear. 


IMeAaTIENT, Pleaſure here renews her Plea, 


Fearing her Rival had obtain'd the Sway ; 
While HzxcuLEs, in penſive, ſilent Mood, 
Still, with his Eyes to Earth projected, ſtood. 


© Wrar Words, what Arguments ſhall Pleaſure chuſe? 
What Means to hold her youthful HEN o, uſe ? * 


Com; Think, 


20 
Think, Son of ] oVE, before it be tog late, 
Think of her Followers miſerable State, 
© Who, ſeeking Glory with aſſiduous Strife, 
Are diſregarded, ſoru d. or ſtarv'd, in Life 
Or, if they feel ſome ſecret, hidden Bliſs, 
How poor it is, which none, who want it, miſs! 
I grant, ſometimes, they re talk d of after Death, 
After they've ſpent their Stock of painful Breath — 
„But what's an airy Name 2 Precarious Joy ! 
„Shall HezcvLes be bubbled with a Toy, 
* Which, living, he can't graſp, nor, dead, enjoy. 
5 Preſent Poſſeſſion yields a ſolid Bliſs, 
And J, young Hex o, can afford you T his. 
© Tf Birds, if Fiſhes, Beaſts, or Fruits, or Flow rs, 
© Fountains, or Gardens, Palaces, or Bow rs, 
If Pictures, Turrets, Stones of any Kind, 
Silver, or Gold, delight your noble Mind, — 
Name but the Thing that. Pleaſure. can afford, 
© Or have them all! of all the Sovereign Lord |! 


A 


« Subſtantial 


9 


Tan]: 
* Subſtantial are the Pleaſures I diſpence, 
« All undiſguis d, and ſuited to the Senſe. 
© When This my Rival's Votaries have found, 
How oft, with Gladneſs, have they leſt her Ground ? 
© Ofe have her boaſted Orac les turn d mute, 
And own'd my Loves Dominion abſolute. 
For This, Philoſophers of higheſt Fame 
© Make Me the Seat of Happineſs ſupream. 
Jo my ſweet Yoak the Haughty and the Proud, 
© The Bold, the Braveſt, and the Beſt have bow'd. 
Both Men and Goss conſeſs my boundleſs Sway, 
And with Delight my ſweet Commands obey. 
On if an Heart renounces my Decrecs, | 
© My Darts and Sings can turn it as I pleaſe, 
But This is not a Motive to incline, 
© To my Obedience, ſuch a Soul as thine : 
Not Fear, but Love, my Orator ſhall be, 
Thy Self the Judge of my Affairs and Me. 
And who by Nature fitter form d to prove 
© The Joys of loving, than the Son of JoVE 


7 


\ 


Lee J 
A thouſand Nynpbs of every Sort and Gize, 
* Wich Beauties more than ever bleſt thy Eyes, 
Shall wait my Darling, in my charmful Court, 
And crown thy Joys with everlaſting Sporr. 
* Come, my young Htro, and alive obtain 


* The bleſt Fly/ium, which the Poets feign; 


The whole Delights of Fountains, Bow'rs and Groves, 
Nectar, Ambroſia, and immortal Loves. 

© Near thy ſoft Walks, which gentleſt Gales perfume, 

; No Tempeſt, Storm, nor killing Dew ſhall come. 

© Laurel and Myrtle, mingled with the Roſe 


A 


And dropping Woodbine, Arbours ſhall compoſe. 


© Ambitious Flow'rs ſhall crowd the ſacred Ground, 


A 


To kiſs thy Feet, and court thy Eyes around. 

© Come, let me lead thee to delicious Bliſs, 

* Where nought annoys and all you wiſh for is; 
© The happy Goal, the Journey's urmoſt End, 


* To which the ſweating World, and weary Nature tend. 


SHE 


23 


Sat clos'd; and, careleſs on the Ground reclin d, 


By Looks and Actions ſtill bewitch'd his Mind; 
And had prevail'd, if Virtue's laſt Effort 
Had not been us'd his Spirit to ſupport. 


* OHexcvres (the honeſt Gopptss ſaid) 


How weak is Touth ! how needful Reaſon's Aid! 


Thy Agonies I ſee, thy yielding fear; 

How great the Loſs to loſe a Soul ſo dear 
Vet, O beware, and well my Dictates weigh ; 
© Yer turn thy Eyes, and mind what I'm to fay ; 
© From Me, no Hurt, no Danger can proceed; 
© How can my artleſs Arguments miſlead ? 
Mine are not airy Bleſſings; and I try 

© No Means ignoble for the Victory. 

© And, ſure, young Man, if thou art from Above, 
© No baſe, no ſordid Arguments can move. 

© Is there a ſenſual Thing of any Kind 

That can ſupply the Cravings of thy Mind? 


/ 
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Wirt thou poſſeſs d of all the Trifles nam d, 

© Maſter of more than ever Tongue proclaim'd, 

© Say, Doſt thou think to be exempt from Care 2 
Wou d not that Inmate to thy Breaſt repair, 
. And ravage all thy boaſted Pleaſure there? 
Or, with thoſe Gifts were ſome Delight enjoy d, 
© Woud'dſt thou not ſoon. be fatisfy'd and cloy'd ? 
© Condemn'd eternal Changes to purſue ! 

© Tird of the Old, and cager of the New / 

© The Nem poſſeſs d, and thy Deſires obtain d, 
Wou d one full Anſwer of thy Wants be gain d? 
© Wou'd no freſh Cravings thy Delights corrode, 

© And make a Mortal of the fancied Gov? | 

© How ſoon the Tinſel-Rapture wou'd be loſt ! 

© The ſhort-liv'd Bliſs not worth the Pains it coſt! 
© Beſides, young, Man, what Pleaſure can beſtow, 
© Is but a flatt ring Sound, and ſpecious Show. 

© See'ſt thou not thro the Syren's ſubtle Ways? 
© Think You ſhe means the mighty Things ſhe ſays? 
© Difuis'd 


1 

Diſguis d wichin, there lucks a Poiſon ſtill, 
That may thy Intellectual Beauties kill: 

Sloth, Avarice, and Luſt, may ſoon tontrgul 


* 


The noble Pow rs of thy Heroic Soul. 


A 


And ſoon, too ſoon, but with Repentance late, 


A 


Thy Soul may mourn its miſerable State; 


A 


Condemn'd eternal Pain to undergo, 


A 


Riſing from ſad Variety of Woe. 

Theſe, and like Ills, a Life of Pleaſure wait; 
And She, who would enthrall thee, ſhews her Hate: 
Weigh well the Caſe; for Virtue tells thee true; 


A 


A 


And, following Me, no Danger can enſue. 
I'll give thee Wiſdom for thy conſtant Guide, 
Honour and Glory ſhall adorn thy Side, 
Bravery make greateſt Labours thy Delight, 
And Patience leſſen every Burden's Weight. 
Then what tho' various Difficulties riſe, 
Tho' dreadful Dx ac ons ſhou'd my Son ſurptiih, . 


A 


* 
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1 Arm'd and aſſiſted thus, Hell nothing fear, 


LY 


A 


Acquire Renown, and keep a Conſcience clear. 


A 


My faithful Votaries boaſt an inward Feaſt, 


* 


A Satisfaction not to be expreſt 
A Life of Pleaſure, bounded, but refin'd ! 
A Bliſs adapted to th' immortal Mind 


A 


La 


A 


Nor are they barr'd from Pleaſures of the Senſe, 


* 


Pleaſures within right Ren ſacred Fence: 


* 


Confinement is no Slavery, but their Choice; 


Lawful Reſtraint produces honeſt Joys. 


A 


A 


Wake then, and waſte not, in inglorious Eaſe, 


A 


Thy noble Spirit, and thy happieſt Days, 


Ly 


Prepare for Arms j and vindicate thy Birth, 


* 


By quelling noxious Monſters of the Earth. 


” 


How great to be a Conqueror below | 

And, after Life, a Demi-God to grow 

Let Fame and Glory rouze thy youthful Blood, 
And rat&no Joy like that of doing Good. 


Lad 


* 


* 


A 


S 
That Part of Bliſs is leaſt, which Soul's receive; 
The nobleſt Pleaſure ſprings from what they givs. 
Not for Tbemſe lves alone are HEROES bora, 
But meant to benefit and to adorn 
The human Race, by Deeds deſerving Fame. | 
Society puts in a righteous Claim. 
Each generous Deed, for Good of human Kind, 
Will yield freſh Joy and Vigour to thy Mind. 
Let certain Danger bur appear in Sight, 


* — Py 


A 
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* 


The Slaves of Pleaſure loſe their Courage quite: 
My Votaries ſtronger by Reſiſtance grow, 
And their hid Virtues to Advantage ſhow. 

Then follow Me, your Origin aſſert, 

And every Godlike Quality exerr. 

Oercome your Paſſions, ſet your Mind at Reſt, 
Be but your Self ; be brave, and then be bleft. 


Lay 


A 


La) 


Tur youthful HEN o, now by Reaſon taught, 
To Virtuès Side apparently is wrought. 


- 


* * 
Sr 


ede alte, his Looks aſſur d appear, 8 
| And Words, like theſe, his Soul's Reſolve declare. 
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3 We bfening Pleaſure and inglorious Eaſe-—. - 
Lo To Virtue ſacred: be my future Days. 


Lead, honeſt G 0DDES 855 lead thy Servant on: 
Under hy Conduct what may not be "_ ? 
* Aided by Thee, all: Danger III defy, - 


"> 


Deſerve to be a'Gov, and then nd the ths. 


While Vir irtue by the "Hangytr He» ole; 7 5,2 
tens? d his Choice, and fon his Mind * 
To labour ſor che Good of human Kind. 9 
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